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0, trembling Mu e, and Humbly lay the Sheet 

At the Great Monarch of Three Kingdoms F eet. 
The Martyr's Blood, not Samuel's Oil alone, _ 
Brightens Her Title to th Imperial Throne 3 / | | 
Whoſe Native Virtue, like the fragrant Role, 2.1" =M 
More rich and ſweet by Tranſplantation grows ; 


In bon the PRINCESS, rais'd into the QUEEN, 
Ts not Ecclips'd, but more 1lluſtrious ſeen; 
England's ELIZABE 1 H in All but Name, | 
The Wile, The Great, The Good, and Still The Same. 3 


* SEMPER EA DEM. 


P * * 


UPON 


The Late Storm, &c. 


HEN the Almighty went * out of his Place, e 5 
And ſhew d in Judgment His  Majeſtick Face; 5 

The Frame of Nature ſeem'd to be diff olv'd, 

And the whole World in Cares and Frights involy'd 


It ſhriek'd, it groan'd; and ſtrange Conyulfions felt: 

The A Rocks like Wax did melt: 
The Mountains ſtoop d, the Waters fled for Fear; ; 
And Al things did, or fin would diſappear : : 

Yet ſtupid Albion thought her ſelf ſecure ; a 

Who ne're the Pain of thinking could endure; 
At leaſt the Thoughts of GOD; Whoſe Providence 
Seems here to've token up it's Reſidence ; 

And has ſuch Wonders upon Wonders ſhewn, 

That ſcarce in * Zaun were the like e Te known, * Pſal. 78. 43. 
This Heaven ſaw ; and to the Winds ſaid, Go, 
What I command you to that Nation Do. 

Scarce ſpoken was the Fatal Word, but They 
With wing d Alacrity his Voice 59506 


Thund rings and Lightnings uſher i in the way. : By 
2 B En 1 


. | A Po E M upon the Late Storm, Oc. 
Ja-wia the Seaman pumps, in vain he toils; _ The Sen ; 
The troubled Ocean like a Caldron boils, 
And vomits it up its long devoured Spoils. £ \ 
Each Hfng Wave an Hecla repreſents; 5 
In Streams of liquid Fire, its Fury vents. 
Through glaring Flaſhes from the yawning C Cliff, 
We may behold a floatip g Teneriff. | 
Mountains of Water in the Air do glide, 
Woves on the Back of Waves in Triumph ride: A 
Ships ; ſome: among the Clouds do ſeem to fail, 8 
Whilſt others in the Deep their Fate bewail 
Or hoiſt on Shore; where they not long remain, 15 
E're the ſame Wave does fetch them back again ; pig 7! 
And bids them go, and ſeek ſome Wat ry Tomb, 
In the next ſwelling hungry Billow's Womb. 
Beaumont, who made France tremble When he 0 poke, dn 
And could ſuch Wonders do; In Clouds of Smoke age Rpt 
Could at Noon-day create a diſmal Night, 
And make the Sun himſelf withdraw his Light ; 
Who from his thundring ſurly roaring Gan, 
Could make fierce Tena and Veſuvius run; 
That Great, that Mi ighty Man 1s now no more, 
But a dead Carcaſs ſpew'd up on | the Shore. 
Had ſome kind Whale like Jonah thee ſecur d, 
And thee within his ſcaly Vault immur d; 
Tho! no where in the Zodiack to be ſeen, 
He by my Perſe had now Immortal been. 


Aera pen the Late Storm, & 


5 Ships are but Cock-boats; Cables are but Threads; jj if = ‚ 
Main-maſts but Straws, and ſpreading Sails but a4 0 0 K Af 
Anchors Cobwebs ; Foliy the Pilot's Skill, v9 6 2 16017 ud 99 gl 1 > 
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If we from Sea reel 2 forth to Land; The Storm 
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Dangers alike ſurround us on each and, „ I 
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At Thy approach Dread 70 0 VE, the Earth did quite; = 
| XL III JO 4 * of 
The Cedars of our Lebanon did Juke: ' 5 ITE: 
3910 eee 2840, wud un 
The lofty Oaks of Baſban proſtrate lay, _ . 4 


And humbly did Obeiſance to Thee pay. 3 
Beaſts of the Field devoutly bow'd the Knee; | K 2 3 
And fled from helpleſs. Man, for Help, t to Thee. 15 1 Fe 1 
Thoſe Babel-Strutfures which our Fathers built, 


And Witneſs bear to their, and our own, Guilt, TOC! : 
Down to the Earth are in a Moment thrown; Bo he 
; { 1 R 


And by their Ruins only now are known. 5 He * - 

Thoſe Barns which we did vainly larger build, - 5 . 3 

And with T hy overflowing Bounty fill'd, 85 1 NS 

Some fierce reſiſtleſs Blaſt quite 1 naked ftrips, Np 

And leaves as bare, and ſhatter'd, as our Ships 8 

Ah fatal Guilt! What Scenes of Deſolation O'S 

Haſt thou drawn on the Face of this fad Nation 2 

Grim Death, with heedful Eyes, doth i real 

Tnto her black unclaſped Iluſter- Bot; dT 2 drs v e a 

The Preſt, and fatal Miſchiefs there enroll'd; OD 
Al their Fatalities ſhe bids unfold ; 


1. 


Which 


4 A Pork oper the Late Storm, &c. 
Which are prepar'd no Age nor Sex to ſpare. 
What Tongues can not, Mens Faces may declare. - 
No Place but what's a Cave of * Mackpelh; Jr 25 
| Mace wanfroma Shapes than ere fam d Africa „ 
| Could ſhew, are ſeen; like the Periſcii, | | „ 
Who do beyond the Polar Circles lie: : 
Shadows of Death approaching all a-round, 
Do us, poor wond'ri ring Ignorants, ſurround. - 
Where Philomel was wont to make her Choice 
To try her Song, we hear the Sereech-Onl' Voice. 
That venerable Oal, which Ages . 
The Prelate and the 2 of the Word 
Is with the low and creeping Bramble bel 


2 | ; The Foreft 
Druina, with her Hair torn and diſtevelra, | of DEAN. 


Out of her dark and moſſie "AR does run, 

And looking round her, thinks herſelf undone: 
Whilſt in her Woody ſpacious Kingdom ſhe 

So many of her Suljedts ſlain does ſee ; 

She ſighs, ſhe moans, and many a Tear doth ſhed, ) 
By much more Salt than what had thither fled, þ Briny. 
On Wings of Wind, from Neptune's briny Bed. ( l 


Stay we within? Dangers hang o re our Head, 
Our Houſes are our Refuge and our Dread. 1 ed 
But ſtep we forth ? The boiſt'rous Tempeſt brings 8 i 
& Thouſand Deaths upon her rapid Wings. 
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See how the coffug Atheiſt lakes for W | 
And thinks the Final Judgment drawing near; 
Whilſt Heav'n above and Hell beneath appear 2 * 


He falls foul on himſelf, and the whole Club ; 4417 


Diſclaims at once both Hobs and Belzebub 7 
Nor does he longer of his Trophies tell; 
But thinks each Tow his Mittimus to Hell 


What Panick Feats ſtout rift 8 Heart appel, ? 
When at her Gates he hears this Hannibal! E 


Doubly attack d ſhe now herſelf does ind; 

Both by a Flood of Water and of Wind. | 
Wealth, which had ſafely paſs d th Atlantick k Main, 
Eſcap 'd the Piracies of France and Spain - 

Is now leſs ſafe ; the head- ſtrong Waves ruſh f in, 
And what they ſpar'd without, they ſeize within. 
The Merchant ſighs, and does amazed frand, 

To ſee himſelf undone by Sea at Land. | 

N or are her Temples ſafe; - The Church turn 40 ore, 
The Altar's once more on Araunah' s Floor. 


. 


Nor Lemning - Tempe fours 1 it to invade,” 
And Sheldon's ſtately Pomp to Connmade; 3 
Where. Merits ſure it 5 due Applauſe to have, þ 
And be by Letters reſcu' d from the Grave. 
Great Bodley s ſacred Pile of Wonders reels ; l 
The rifled World - dire Commer Ee feels. 
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The "TOE "ET ſtartled quit their Chains 5 $5; 
E 'Of his old Error Ptolemy complains, 

Recants, and wiſely (after Ages paſt) ' | 7 

= Thinks fit to turn Copernican at laſt. 
Confuſion boldly fits in Orders Throne; 
And no Diſtin®tion of Degrees is en : 

No Formal Difference i is underſtood - | 
Between the Lamb- Skin and the Scarlet Hood. 


The Reverend Bard to's Tipftaff Heralds ſends; 


A Solemn Convocation he intends : : 
Whil& not the little Bell, but mighty Tim, - 
Loudly per Fi dem ſummons all to come; 


Proud Syllogiſm more humbling Pray vr excludes, 6 


And Zealous Ergo in Amen concludes. 


' 


Then weeping Cam repeats the Mournful Story ; J 


And finds itſelf in the ſame Category. 


Storms keep with equal State ( and no leſs Fear ) 


Their AF 1 at _ Their Commencement Here. 7 


- Winds laugh at our Calamities) and hiſs 

At Ours and the whole World's Metropolis ; 
Where Golden Thames, upon nis Silver Wing, 
Home to our Doors doth both the Indies bring. 
The mighty Ni mrod thither boldly ſteers . 5 
With his New-lifted vap ring Volunteers. 55 . 
The Goths and Vandals of the alarm d Town, 8 
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Showers of Bricks, Titles, and Stones, come rumbling down. 7 


' CAMBRIDGE. 


LONDON. 


The 


A POEM hun the Late Storm, d | 


The Leads, which long their rec Arms had dell. 


Over the Venerable Fabrichs Head, e t don 
Start up; and do become a Mercury, 1 %% AS 

PO HERES A. DOD 3%] 
In ſpight of Learned Boyle or Lemery, ( 


7 to bed ApS AER 
And through the troubled gloomy Air do fly; 3 ( a 
When in a trice by Heav'n 's Hermetick Fire. 0 
Calcin'd, they in a Cloud of Duſt expire. $ 
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The well - tun d Bell of Celebrated Bow, 3 209. ab 


Without Man's Help, confuſedly do £0; 53 ; SE = 8 . 
Whilſt Paul cries out, like Peter on the Wave, : | : Auf. 1 
Help, Lord; I periſh, os thou > not ſave. TE a — 
Orders Emil, and corinthian, N n d en Hobs 
Are not regarded by the Hurrican. T. du 


The Monument does ſtagger; and it's Fall © Py The MONUMENT. 
( Which threatens half the City's Funeral) 
By the whole Neighbourhood 3 is dreaded more 
Than e're the Raging Fire could be before. 
The Tow ring Bridge can hardly ſtand the Shock ; 
But like ſome Ship toſt by the Waves doth rock, 
By Winds, Waves, Boats, had it been overthrown, 
We'd ſeen the Loſs, not of a Bridge, but Torn; | 
The frightned Thames his Channel had forſook 3 
And had ſome other way his Progreſs took. 3 


. The BRIDGE. 


Ir A 


Dent 
Tt ] 5: 
emplers Themſelves; and Books, in Danghe aw N mile 
But had . loſt their Books, yet not the Law; 115101 1's : bnA 
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Our Living Records, lrigbt, and Halt, alone, 
That Loſs had ſcarcely let the World have known. 


Deluding Walks, that told us, we were come 
To Bleſt Abodes of fair Ehſu bum, | 
The Field of Battle ſeem: Where, a after Fight, 
A Theatre of Horrour to our Sight = 
Unfolds 1 it s ſelf; Heaps of the Slaughter d lie | 
On Heaps : : Lo! Here a an Arm, and There a « Thigh 
Split off ; and then the Body rift aſ under, 
Here les the One Hall, and the Other Yonder 


Fam'd Herrew on the Hil, fo . A. 
Ts but a Town of Cuckows in a * Cloud « 


Who, as they ſing, fearing nor Wind nor Weather, | 


. Both Birds and Neſts are blown away together, 
To the * Silvanian Shades; krom whence they go 
» encreaſe the number of- the Shades below. 


NO Place, * Tofu fafe, The Shi vring Wife, 

Cloſely about her Hucund claſps : : Whoſe Life 

Ts equally 1 in Danger; ; and Both have 

One Fate, One Bed, One Coffin, and One Grave. 

That Head, which once the Sacred Mit tre wore 3 j A 
Pandect᷑ e, Decretals, Councils had read 0 re; ; 

. The Schoolmen, Robbins, Fathers had Compriz d 
And all their Learning had Epitomiz d; 
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Biſhop X/DDER. 
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* HE NDO, 
By Saxon-Etymo- 
logy, AH vod up- 


on ai Fill. 


Buried 


8 Po E M um the + Eat Storm, Oo 7 


Buried i in Rubbiſh lies. Yet ſhall he tall: i534 
Tho' Dead ; : Heeven ſhall himſelf ſurvive: | 
The Learned World ſhall ſtill his Works adore, 9g 
"Till W * and Time ſhall be no more. | 


© Bleſt, kind Heav'n, be that 1 bs Care; 
Which did the Crown ( though not the Mitre) ſpare. 
Had SHE, our Wonder, and our endleſs Theme, 
Our Firſt Thought waking, and our Midnight Dream 3 
Whoſe Name to France like Death and Vigo found 


But Us with pleaſing Accents ſweetly wounds; 

Had 8 H E. our Safety, and our ſweet Content, 

Our Life, our Joy, our Love and Ornament ; 

Had SH E been fuel, Europe, 8 expiring Groan., 
Had loudly Eccho d forth in Her 5 alone : 

_ Empero and States had fallen by her Side; | 
Wuilſt Lewis proudly o re their Backs would ride, 
Uſurp both Peter's > Keys and Cæſars Throne, 

Concl ude this World, and th' Other too, his Own. 


Whilg: All things thus E, overwhelm'd wi cares; ; 
Lo! From the Clouds ſome darling Form appears, | 
And with an awful hollow Tone thus (| pake : 

60 Aaron, ariſe, witli ſpeed thy cenſer take; 


Atonement for this wretched People make; 


« The wrathful JOVE appeaſe pe: i} 


This faid, it vaniſh'd; and a Dreadful Sound, 
Like a ſmart Thunder-Clap, did rend the Ground. 
D 


The QUEEN. 


0 5 4 p OEM pon th Late 8 e, 


The Black and Horrid Night now flies ey ; I 
And is ſ ucceeded by the welcome Day. 
Vulcan his Fires recalls ; and bids them go 
To the Phlegræan Plains, or Strombelo. 
' Repenting Neptune, with his Triple Mace, 
Smooths all around his Rugged Kingdom s Face; 
Whilſt Zolus. doth fair Britannia greet, 
And proſtrates all His Winds before Her Feet; 
With gentle Gales to waft the wrong d CHA R LES o " 
In Sight of France, to the Berian Shore. 


POST-SCRIPT. 
Although the Style and Method be confus d, 
Net may the Poet hope to be excus d? 


Who ſhoots at Random, is the Beſt Shots- Man; 
Confuſion be becomes the — 0 


THE 
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E Winds, which do fl his nd 
Sing Alleluia to the LOR D ; 
Whilſt the Serene and Rojal ANNA 
Doth join Her Song to your Hoſunns 3 
Bleſt ANN A, whom kind Heaven gave, 
That We on Earth an Heaven might have: : 
Hark; HowWith David's Harp, and Heart, 
She moſt Divinely ſings Her Part! 1 
WER 

« No Zolus we own but T HE E, 
25 © Thou Great Eternal ONE in THRE E. 
When Storms ariſe, and Winds do blow, 

* To no S. Nicholas we 90. | 


II. 

8 To Thee our ſelves we do addreſs, | 
Who Storms doſt raiſe, and Storms ſuppreſs. 
As Thou haſt ſpar'd our Lives ; may We 
© Devote Our ſelves, and them to Thee. 

„ 

Let none pretend to read This WO 
In Signs above, but Crimes below. 
We blame no Aſpects Planetary - 

gut Lives that from Thy Laws do vary. 
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8 * 
7 Neu Faces Men put on in vain, | 
„ Whilſt their Old Spots they ſtill retain, F 19 
on Like the New- Moon. Oh, may ALL be 


« Renew d in Heart and Life to Thes! 
ha Thus, when this Wilderneſs we've paſt, 
« We ſafely ſhall arrive at laſt 
At our Celeſtial Country; where 
We need no Storm, nor Tempeſt, fear. 
SES. 
They who in Abr'am's Boſom reſt, 
8 With f uch a Glorious Calm are Bleſt ; : 


« That here our raviſh'd Thoughts ſhall 2 9 2:9 


Until we've thought this: Life OI 


CH 0 R u 8 
Sing Alleluia, and again, 
Sing Alleluia, to the I. OR D; 
po, One in Three, 195 All deth reign, 
By Angels, Men, and Storms ador d. 8 
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THE HYMN. 
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